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4 BULK RATE POSTAGE 

You write'em and we'll print'emi This month our readers lavish 
the love upon Val, Devyn, Jazzy and Bambil 
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A new year of luscious lusty models 
" ^ spreading for your lovel 
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A comprehensive list 
of Naughty Don'ts 
to keep you out of 
hot water! 
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The gals are at sea 
and they are 
going down. 
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Chloe gives you 
the scoop on 
how to keep 
your lady 
happy. 
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Thicka Than A 
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SMELLS MATTY 

I was glancing through my husband's issue of 
Plumpers recently and found }azzy's article 
very intriguing. I, too, am a heavy woman in 
my 20's, and like her, get really turned on 
by exotic smells. 

My fetish started while I was still a 
teenager. There was this one teacher in 
my senior class who was very hand¬ 
some. All the girls had the hots for 
him, including me, but it was his 
expensive cologne that made my 
pussy twitch, not his dark hair or 
rugged features. I did my best to 
be close to him as often as possi¬ 
ble so that I could inhale his scent. 

Back then I was much thinner 
than I am now (I bulked up 
because my husband prefers fat¬ 
ties), and had many dates. Some 
of my boyfriends were involved 
with different sports and meet¬ 
ing them after practice, while 
they still reeked of perspiration, 
made me terribly horny. They 


couldn't understand why I didn't want them to 
shower before we went out, but none of them com¬ 
plained when I hauled them behind the bleachers 
for a blowjob. They never suspected that I kept bringing 
them to the brink over and over because I was sniffing 
their musky crotches and couldn't bear to give up the 
bouquet of pungent male odors I was experiencing. 

I believe that I'm bi-sexual, although I've only had one 
brief encounter that happened two weeks following my 
nineteenth birthday. It was with a neighbor lady - a thir¬ 
ty-something, large-sized divorcee- who dropped by one 
afternoon while I was home alone. We started out sitting 
on the couch talking, but it wasn't long before she had 
slipped one arm around my shoulders and was gliding 
her free hand over my willowy young body. It felt so 
good and she smelled so wonderful that I didn't protest 
when she reached under my jean skirt and began rubbing 
my cunt through my panties. All those combined sensa¬ 
tions made me dizzy. Soon I was whimpering softly and 
bucking my pubes at her diddling fingers. Once I came 
she gently turned my head to kiss me using that same 
hand, and the tangy aura of my own juices on her flesh 
caused me to have another orgasm. Holding me tightly 
in her powerful embrace, she unbuttoned the front of her 
sundress, pushed my face down toward one of her mas¬ 
sive, bra-covered breasts, and guided my hand under the 
waistband of her cotton bikinis. Her pussy was hairy, wet, 
and deep, and by the time she clamped her hefty thighs 
around my pumping wrist and climaxed, I had managed 
to shove three fingers up inside her. 

I very much want to make love to a woman for real. 
That's why I'm writing this letter. I was hoping that per¬ 
haps Jazzy might consider contacting me for an intimate 
meeting. It appears that we have a 
lot in common. 

- Jolene K. 
Davenport, PA 


LICKETY 


SPLIT 


Y OU guys always showcase the hottest piggy-wigglys in 
the business. I love fat chicks and can't wait for the 
next issue of Plumpers to arrive in my mailbox. In this 
last one, you featured a babe named Devyn who really 
floored me. So I'm writing her this special message. 

Devyn! Baby, you are the perfect BBW in my opinion. I 
love your flowing dark hair, smoky eyes and pouty lips, 
not to mention your gigantic jugs, swelling belly, and 
pudgy thighs. According to what you said in your story, 
you can't get enough cock and enjoy having your pussy 
eaten. Well, I'm the man for you! This is no load of crap, 

Devyn! I've nailed plenty of porkers and I can keep it up 
all night long. Plus, I have a six-inch tongue that never 
stops! Let me describe what's going to happen when I get you 
alone. 

We'd move straight to the bedroom the instant you showed 
up. I don't believe in all that romantic foreplay. With me it's no- 
hold-barred fucking or it's goodbye, sweetie. Oh, sure, we'd make 
out while I strip you for action, and I'd definitely 
want to nurse on those mammoth hooters 
of yours. Maybe I'd even have you give 
my ten-incher a fast suck before I 


spread you out on the bed, split your tree trunks open, and cram 
it up your whoring twat. You wouldn't have to do a thing except 
lie there and take my prick, Devyn. Given the fact that large 
ladies rebound nicely when properly banged, I could pop both 
our corks without you having to move a muscle. After I've 
filled your horny cavity. I'd hop to the floor, lift your gargan¬ 
tuan gams up into a V formation, and go for the kill face 
first. I like to wedge as much of my mug inside a woman's 
gash as is humanly possible, that way my tongue can 
shoot really far up her love tunnel. Your box looks roomy 
enough for me, Devyn. What I need to know is do you 
have the stamina to handle it? I can lick slits for hours, 
so you'd better not disappoint me! I bet you'll squirt 
your cream at least a half dozen times before I screw 
you again. I'd put you on top for this round. When 
you're riding my rooster in that position it gives 
me an opportunity to squeeze your pliant 
charms and nuzzle your swaying milkbags. 
Since I'm also able to control my ejaculations 
you'll churn out a few more orgasms by the 
time I'm ready to spew another batch of my 
nut sauce. 

How does that sound, honeypie? Come on, 
Devyn! Your stud muffin is waiting! Call me. 

- Ethan G. 
Bingham, NM 
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PLUMPERS & BIG WOMAN: 210 ROUTE 4 EAST, SUITE 211, PARAMUS NJ 07652 

OR EMAIL US AT: plumpers@gentonline.com 


VAL, MY FANTASY GAL 

V al, this letter is addressed to you. Your pictures drove me crazy! 
You've got everything a plump woman should have - long curly 
hair, firm, fat boobs, a large, broad ass, and a set of thighs that look 
like they could crush a man to death. But it was your sultry, exotic eyes 
that got to me the most, especially the way you stared at the camera while 
you posed on that coverlet. You reminded me of a super sassy harem girl 
eager to please her master. 

That same night I had a dream about you. I was a sultan and you were a 
newly acquired slave. You looked so frightened standing there before me 
wrapped in the same brocade drapery you used in the pictorial that my 
cock stiffened instantly. Relishing my power, I motioned to my musicians 
and ordered you to dance. You were very reluctant at first, Val, then the 
rhythm of the drumbeat took hold of your senses and you slowly began 
to sway your abundant hips and swish the concealing cloth in gentle arcs, 
providing me with teasing glimpses of your robust, naked form. I remem¬ 
ber laughing, and the more I laughed, the faster you gyrated. Soon the 
coverlet was whipping wildly above your jostling, delicate waves. When 
you swung around to display your Amazonian buns, I crooked my finger 
in your direction. At that point your desire was equal to mine, Val. You 
sank slowly to your pudgy knees and crawled sensuously into my waiting 
arms. Our kisses were passionate and feverish; our hands were every¬ 
where. You had me so aroused that I pushed you back onto the cushions 
of my divan, loosened my robes, and straddled your gigantic torso. In a 
flash, you had swallowed my cock down to the very root! God! Your 



throat felt wet and warm around my 
length. Had I not wished to enjoy the snug 
heat of your bare pussy I surely would have 
exploded in your mouth. Instead, I swung 
to the side, peeled your pulpy labes apart, 
and skewered my tongue into your perfect 
pink hole. Oh, how you whimpered with 
pleasure, Val! You moaned and bucked 
your beefy bottom and sucked me hard 
until I was ready to take you. 

"Wait, my lord!" you pleaded. "I'm not 
worthy to receive your weapon in such a 
queenly fashion." 

"Quite true, piglet!" I shouted, flipping 
you onto all fours. "I'll fuck you like the 
bitch you are!" 

And I did, stuffing my steely dick up your 
leaking cootch in one sharp, powerful 

thrust. Crying out, you braced your palms 21068 

against the pillows, and threw your wobbling 

glutes rearward onto my driving spear. Eventually, your ravaged vagina 
snapped shut on my pummeling manhood as you succumbed to the 
onslaught of a powerful climax. I wasn't far behind you. That's what 
awakened me - the sensation of my sperm drenching my pajama bottoms. 
Now, using your photos, I relive that fantasy every single night, Val. If only 
it could be real. 


- Doug F. 
Plymouthr I 



up the dirt road to their house. From what I could tell, Angie wanted her old 
man to postpone plowing the south forty in favor of staying in and plowing 
her succulent furrow. I never thought that she might want a substitute lover 
until she met me at the backdoor one day wearing only a short, skimpy robe 
tied loosely around her curvy bulk. The minute I zeroed in on her fat, milky 
white tits bulging up above the front of her gaping bodice and ogled her 
chubby thighs peeking out from below the hem, I popped a wicked boner. 
"Oh, Charlie!" she cooed, letting me into the kitchen. "Excuse my appear¬ 
ance. I forgot you'd be making a stop today." 

"Bullshit!" I croaked, taking her into my arms. 

Angie didn't say anything else; she just batted her baby blues coquettishly, 
wiggled her tongue into my mouth, and grabbed my swollen crotch. The next 
thing I knew I had torn off her robe to explore her enormous, naked body. 
Angie went nuts! She mashed my face into her fabulous bosom and nimbly 
freed my rising dick. I sure didn't argue when she leaned over to siphon my 
cock down her throat a few minutes later! Angie bobbed steadily on my 
throbbing penis for a while then quickly lay back on the kitchen table. 

"Fuck me, Charlie!" she panted. "I need it now!" 

Praying that her farm boy spouse would stay busy out in the fields, I 
shuffled forward and slammed my whopper up Angie's hairy slit. 
Angie moaned loudly as she locked her thick ankles behind 
my waist, reached above her silky, golden head to grab 
the windowsill, and started pumping her jiggling loins at 
my thrusting manhood. It was a quick fuck; we were 
both too horny to make it last. Once Angie had 
screamed out her orgasm, I withdrew my spasming 
cock and sprayed her pillowy boobs. 

It worked out for the best. Angie doesn't nag her 
husband anymore and I'm getting plenty of 
hot sunrise pussy! 

- Charlie H. 
Leoti, KS 


MORNING DELIGHT 


A fter seeing Bambi's pictorial in your last issue and reading about 
how she likes to get laid first thing in the morning, I just had to tell 
you my story. 

I'm a 24-year-old, single male who works for the local dairy plant delivering 
milk products to many of the wheat farmers in the area who don't have easy 
access to a grocery store. Three months ago, this young couple bought the old 
Miller place and two weeks after they moved in, I begin delivering out there. 
That's how I met Angie. Angie's a beautiful, hefty girl like the ones in your 
magazine. She has long blonde hair, pale blue eyes, and ruby red lips, and 
must tip the scales at around 200 lbs. Even though Angie was built for farm¬ 
ing, it was clearly her husband who had the passion for the land. There was 
many a morning that I could hear them arguing on the front porch as I walked 
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I 'm a 23 Year-old virgin. I've never 
even been kissed before, could 
you believe that? I'm so awfully 
shy that talking to guys is more trou¬ 
ble than it's worth, believe me. I'm a 
very horny girl! People would proba¬ 
bly be shocked if they saw me when 
was alone in my apartment. I have 
a big collection of pornographic 
videos and a bunch of dildoes, and 
when I make myself cum, I talk dirty, 
would just die if anyone ever 
heard me! 

Maybe that's why what I've 
been doing lately seems so 
naughty. You see, there's a 
big park by my apartment, 
and they have most of it 
closed off while they ren¬ 
ovate it. I usually walk 
through the park to 
catch my bus to work, so 
I sort of ignore all the 
posted "do not enter" 
signs (walking around the 
park would take me an 
extra ten minutes at least!). 
Anyway, being in that big old 
park all by myself actually turned 
me on. The idea of masturbating 
right there and then crossed my 
mind, but I just couldn't stop thining 
to myself" what if I got caught?" 

As the days went by, the urge got 
more and more uncontrollable, until 
two days ago I just had to diddle 
myself. I tried to be discreet. I cut 
through the new tennis court they 
built and went into a secluded, little 
grove. I put my hand up my skirt and 
rubbed my big, fat clit for a few min¬ 
utes until I came. I had to bite my lip 
so as not to unleash my customary, 
orgasmic stream of profanity! 
Yesterday, I did it again. This time I 
was more relaxed and lay in the 
grass and took off some clothes! I 
rubbed my nipples till they were all 
nice and puffy, and with my other 
hand I fingered myself. The fear of 
being caught made me cum fast, 
within a minute or two. This time, 
though, I couldn't suppress my potty 
mouth altogether and yelled 
"Fuckin' shit! pretty loud as I came 
on my fingers. Then I ran quicker 
than I ever have, my face beet red. 

don't know if I have the guts to do 
it again, but just the memory of it 
will ke^ me cumming for 
monthslCi 
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PLUMPERS AND BIG WOMEN is 

conducting a worldwide search for the 
prettiest, plumpest and sexiest, luscious ladies to 
participate in our SECOND PLUMPERS AND BIG 
WOMEN COVER GIRL CONTEST. Lovers and 
friends have 

discovered many of the most beautiful models fea¬ 
tured in the pages of PBW. If the sexy plumper in 
your life has dreamed of seeing 
herself in the pages of PLUMPERS AND BIG 
WOMEN, don't delay another day! The 
competition is heating up fast! 

Selected Model Search contestants featured in 
upcoming issues of PLUMPERS AND BIG WOMEN 
will be paid $100 and reader feedback will deter¬ 
mine our lucky finalists! 

GRAND PRIZES: 

• Over $1500 in cash and prizes! 

• Appear as Cover Girl and Centerfold of the 
Anniversary Issue of PLUMPER$ & BIG WOMEN. 

• Modeling Session with our Professional 

Photographers. 

• Lingerie and stylist consultation for your 

professional photographic debut. 

• A boudoir photo from your photo shoot. 

• Your Portrait drawn by Famous Pin-up 

Artist Les Toil. 

• All expenses paid to attend a Plumper event in 

your honor. 

To enter, please complete the entry form and 
include: 

• A minimum of 12 in-focus glossy color 

photos or 35mm slides. 

• A copy of a valid driver's license or State Issued 

Photo ID. 

• A second form of Identification containing your 

signature. 

• A brief description if yourself 
(measurements/likes and dislikes/your favorite fan¬ 
tasies etc.) and why you want to be a PLUMPERS 
covergirl. 

To be eligible, for consideration photo ID and signa 
ture must be clear and legible. Send Photos, copies 
of ID and entry form to: 

P&BW MODEL SEARCH 4 
41207, 188lh SE, 
ENUMCLAW, 

WA. 98022-9118, USA 

For further information email the contest address at: 

PlumperSearch@aol.com 

What are you waiting for? Grab that camera and 
start making all your wildest dreams come true!!! 

14 PLUMPERS & BIG WOMEN 
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his lovely Dahlia, much like her infamous namesake, uses her wiles to lure 
unsuspecting men to her bed. However, her goal is not to do them in, but 
rather to ieave them with a big smiie wanting more. Born and bred in 
sunny San Francisco, this 24 year-oid, 5.3” Piumper ioves the sunshine and the 
beach and iooks for taii, strong and inteiiigent guys with an interest in history 
and exotic cuisine. Dahiia currentiy works as an assistant editor for a pubiish- 
er speciaiizing in historic, romantic fiction. She even has one book in the works 
of her own and hopes to be a successfui author. Dahiia has aiways been proud 
of her fuii figure and at 245 pounds; showing off a sexy 44G-40-52 body is 
something she has iong wanted to do. iove being voiuptuous and flaunting my 
body when I get the opportunity. The men that I’m attracted to never seem to 
complain.” When asked what she iooks for in a man she giggies and says, 
^^Stamina...but seriousiy i iove a great sense of humor and someone who knows 
how to spoii me. The one thing that truiy turns me off is someone who teiis me 
what to do.” Don’t worry. Dahlia, from what we see, letting you have your own 
\way is fine with us! 


I 
































his hot and spicy iittie itaiian is 5’5" taii and 
weighs a deiiciousiy piump 230 pounds. Her 
40DD-38-44 body ioves to be pampered and she 
ioves men that can meet her stroke for stroke.” i iove 
confident, cocky men who can take charge and get me 
off. One oif my favorite fantasies is roie-piaying with my 
man in a poiice uniform, i iove to be "under arrest” and 
have my piump ass spanked and my hair tugged on a 
iittie, you know, someone who can teach me not to be 
such a bad giri. I want so much to be a Piumper modei 
because I feei that I represent so many big beautifui 
woman that men shouid appreciate. There is some¬ 
thing to be said for naturai breasts and a big soft 
booty!” We couidn’t have said it any better, Nataiia! 




MODELS 














^MODELS NEEDED* 

Fluffy Fo\xo Models 

\nw Searching fnr Plump, Full-FiF!|ll^^^d 
Hi Cover GiriN and Centerfidd!; 

*Top Modeling Fees Paid S S S S 
*lmmediatii' Ptn>te Assignments 
^E\penencecl and Prutfessional Fholofiraphy StafT 
^C'nmplnnentqn,' Phptns with each Phiito Session 
*AJ I E^icpensics and' I ra n Nportadnti Fin^n Pniil 
*\u .Vludeliny Exp^ricneL NcL:EJi;d 
^Putdiealion CuariinlLed 


Many nf lhe wiirld\ nn»$t 
hejutiful and popular 
mndels were diseovLtied 
by huxliurtdii, luvers 
and rrifiiids-, 


Do you know I 

a beautiful plumper 
waitin;^ for the ,r 

perfect mode Liu g opportunity? 

Phnne(d2s>J77-ft22K 
Or ciojlI fnr icilnTT^alEEiin 
Flu Ity Foxji(;uj!ui3ir4:[iini 


T his Sultry beauty comes to us all the 
way from TelAviv. This Raven-haired 
siren is 5’5” and weighs a luscious 245 
pounds. Her 40GGG-44-56 body pretty much 
typifies what every Plumper lover looks for. 
love the way my body feels, and the way it 
moves. My skin is soft and always warm to 
the touch, and I would rather spend hours 
making love to my man than an^hing else I 
can think of.” Sasha is a travel agent and 
loves to travel. "IVe been just about every¬ 
where and I can honestly say that American 
men make the best lovers of all. American 
men know that they need to spend a lot of 
time kissing and fondling a woman to get her 
in the mood. The first thing that attracts me 
to a man is his eyes he has to have beautiful 
eyes. After that I listen to his laughter. A man 
with a good sense of humor is always better 
in bed.” You have us smiling, Sasha! 










O ur first question was where she got the nick¬ 
name. "Weil, as a webmistress in the U.K. I 
suppose you could say it was given to me by 
lots of satisfied customers!” Ok, nuff said! British 
born and raised this "proper” lady apparently has 
her own idea about how a lady behaves. "I’m a 
pretly cocky BBW and I think that a girl owes it to 
herself to explore her own fantasies and live life 
finding pleasure wherever and whenever she 
can.” At 5’4”and tipping the scales at about 225 
pounds Valgasmic knows how to use her 42C-39- 
52 body best display her abundant assets. "I love 
to be photographed, it brings out my personality 
and makes me feel good all over. One day I would 
love to be seduced on a private jet with flowers all 
around me and nowhere I have to be.” This boda¬ 
cious babe loves men that have good manners and 
know how to cook. "It turns me on when a man 
seduces me by making dinner for me and spoils 
, me with chocolates.” Our pleasure, Val. Thanks for 
>^iiking of us Plumper lovers across the pond!! ^ 

















PLUMPER 

MODEL SEARCH! 


ENTRY FORM 

NO ENTRIES FOR PLUMPER MODEL SEARCH WILL BE 
CONSIDERED UNLESS ACCOMPANIED BY THIS FORM 
COMPLETED IN FULL. PHOTOCOPIES ARE ACCEPTABLE 


For and in consideration of my engagement as a model by the "Photographer," 
in the event such photographs are used or sold, and in further consideration of 
the publicity to be received by the undersigned by the use of such photographs, 
I hereby give the Photographer, his or her agents, representatives and assigns, 
those for whom he or she is acting, and those acting with his or her permission 
or authority, and his or her respective agents and employees, and any person or 
entity who may hereafter publish the films or photographs (hereinafter collec¬ 
tively referred to as the "Users") the absolute right and permission to copyright 
in its own name, use, reuse, publish, republish, exhibit, display, print and reprint 
in advertising material, television and motion pictures, magazines, books, video 
recordings, audio recordings or other media, known or unknown at this time, 
and for any other purposes as they may see fit, in their sole and absolute dis¬ 
cretion, the films, photographs, video recordings and audio recordings, nega¬ 
tives, prints of every kind and nature, illustrations, portraits made from the pho¬ 
tographs, pictures, designs, paintings and drawings of every kind and nature 
heretofore taken, or taken this day, or hereafter taken, including, without limi¬ 
tation, reproductions thereof in which I may be included in whole or in part 
(hereinafter collectively referred to as the "Photographs"). Such Photographs 
may be used in any way by the Users for purposes of trade, advertising, public¬ 
ity or promotion of any kind without restriction. The failure of Photographer to 
pay for such use shall not be deemed as a failure of consideration by any other 
Users. World rights and multiple usages are hereby authorized. 

I hereby waive any right to inspect or approve the Photographs or the edi¬ 
torial or advertising copy or printed matter that may be used by the Users in 
conjunction therewith. I further waive any claims that I may have to the even¬ 
tual use to which it may be applied. Such Photographs may be used, in the sole 
discretion of the Users, with or without my name, or a fictitious name, and with 
fictitious or accurate quotations, interviews or biographical material. The Users 
may use such the Photographs and accurate or fictitious statements attributed 
to me which may constitute endorsement of services or products, in the sole dis¬ 
cretion of the Users. 

I hereby certify that I am an amateur model, have never appeared in any 
erotic films or videos, have not posed for any publication and/or have never 
received any cash or prizes for nude modeling. I fully understand that I will 
receive no compensation for the use of my Photographs other than that volun¬ 


tarily paid by the Users in the event that such Photographs are published by 
such Users. 

I understand that having done any such professional nude modeling effec¬ 
tively eliminates me from eligibility to win cash and/or prizes in the "Plumper 
Model Search" contest. I further understand that in order to qualify for the con¬ 
test's cash and/or prizes I must maintain my amateur status, according to the 
conditions in the foregoing paragraph, from the date I submit my photographs 
for consideration to Plumpers & Big Women to the date of their review by 
Plumpers & Big Women and if accepted their appearance in Plumpers & Big 
Women magazine to the conclusion of the contest for the year the photographs 
are eligible, assuming they meet all other conditions described herein. 

I hereby release, discharge, and agree to defend, indemnify and save harm¬ 
less the Photographer and Users, their legal representatives, agents, licensees, 
successors and assigns, and all parties acting under their permission, or with 
authority from them, or those for whom they are acting, from and against any 
and all losses, damages, costs, charges, attorneys' fees, recoveries, actions, judg¬ 
ments, penalties, expenses and any other loss whatsoever which may be 
obtained against, imposed upon or suffered by all or any of them which may 
arise from the use of such Photographs, even should the same subject me to 
ridicule, scandal, reproach, scorn or indignity, and from any liability as a result 
of any distortion, blurring or alteration, optical illusions or use in composite 
form, either intentionally or otherwise, that may occur or be reproduced in the 
taking, processing or reproduction of the finished product, or its publication or 
distribution or which may arise from any breach of any warranty, representa¬ 
tion, covenant or agreement made by me. I waive any claim that I may have for 
alleged violation of privacy, defamation or libel by the use of such Photographs. 

I hereby represent that I am over the age of 18 years and have read the 
authorization and release prior to its execution. I have not been induced to sign 
the same other than by the recited considerations, by any representation or 
statement made by Photographer, his or her agents, employees, or anyone 
action on his or her behalf. 

The Photographer, as primary producer, hereby certifies to all Users that the 
visual depictions, covered by this release satisfy the standards under paragraphs 
(a) (1) through (a)(3) of Section 75.7 of the Regulations implementing 18 
U.S.C.§ 2257 and not depict actual sexually explicit conduct. 


The enclosed photographs are of my (check one): 

O Friend O Lover O Wife 

Photographer’s Name (Print) 

Model’s Name (Print) 

Model’s Address 

Citv State Zip 

Photographer’s Address 

Phone Number ( ) Date of Birth 

Citv State Zip 

(mm/dd/yy) 

Model’s Social Security Number 

Daytime Phone Number ( ) 

Occupation 

Other Names Used 

Name to use in masazine 

The Photographer has been shown and attaches hereto a legible copy 
of the following identification items, as proof of the age of the 
Model, one of which is a picture identification issued by a state or 
federal government or a private entity, bearing the photograph and 
the name of the Model. (Please check appropriate box(es). 

□ Driver’s License 

□ Passport 

□ Other Government Issued LD. 

n Other . 

Photographer’s Signature Date 

All other names previously used, including maiden name, aliases, 
nicknames. & stage names 


(Other than legal name it desired) 

Measurements(BreastsAVaist/Hips) Height 

Model’s Signature Date 

(mm/dd/yy) 

Name of Witness (Print) 

Address of Witness 

Citv State Zip 

Witness’ Signature Date 

(mm/dd/yy) 

(mm/dd/yy) 

ADDITIONAL INFO: 

(use this space to tell us any 
special details about your¬ 
self you’d like our readers 
to know!) 



































































T here is nothing quite like dining al fresco-'dining on pussy, that is! There 
is just something so liberating about "picnic"-ing on Sandy's sweet snatch 
in the great outdoors. Sandy, as you probably have guessed, is my lover. 
And she loves eating out pussy out in Mother Nature just as much as me. 
We've enjoyed each other's lovely bodies in all kinds of places: public beach¬ 
es, campsites, sailboats-one time we even did it in someone's parked RVl Just 
the other day we made love in our friend's apartment while she was out of 
town. We like to get away to "picnic" all the time, and we thought this place 
would be just fine. As with every "picnic" we go on, before long, we stop eat¬ 
ing the food and begin to feast on each other! 

Sandy looked so beautiful the other day, with her long, silky brown hair spilling 
over her cute tits. My lips found the hardened nipples of those tits and began 
to suck away on them. 1 pushed her back on the leather chair and slid a few 
fingers inside her cunt. She let out a slight groan of pleasure and clutched at 
the armrests. 1 could hear the soft moans escaping her lips as 1 gently began to 
stroke her clit. 1 could feel her getting wetter and wetter as 1 filled my mouth 
with her breasts. 1 traced my tongue down her firm, toned body and poked it 
in her navel, while my fingers continued to work on her pussy. 

By now she was delirious with pleasure and just could not wait to get my 
tongue inside her. 1 spread her cunt lips apart and buried my tongue inside her 
lovely muff. She was nice and wet and tasted delicious. 1 licked away at her 
pussy, and my tongue circled round and round her little ditty. 1 could feel all 
her love juices spill down my chin. Now this is what 1 call a "picnic"! 

Her legs were waving up in the air as my face damn near disappeared into her 
hole. She began massaging her tits as she let out her first orgasm and then 
begged me not to stop. She didn't have to worry-1 had no intentions of stop¬ 
ping. Her swollen clit throbbed as 1 took it between my lips. Our bodies soaked 
in the warm sunshine and burned with red-hot passion. Sandy came again and 
again as 1 explored her soaking cunt and her delicious, tasty puckering asshole. 
Now it was Sandy's turn to feast on me, and boy did she ever. All sounds melt¬ 
ed away as all 1 could focus on was the feel of Sandy's mouth plastered to my 
pussy. She was a hungry little thing and had to satisfy her appetite. I'll tell you 
one thing: she sure knew how to satisfy me! 

We really must go on these picnics more often. Cuz, after all, there is nothing 
better than eating out in Mother Nature. Except maybe in your friend's high 
class apartment. 

1 wonder where our next little feast will take place? Who knows? Maybe you'll 
be lucky enough to spot us someday.lQ 
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T he titanic temptress 
generated a positive 
tidal wave of lust 
when she bared her colos¬ 
sal 48F-44-54 curves in 
August of 2002. Plumpers 
fans around the globe held 
nothing back showing 
their adoration for this 
super-sized beauty from 
the Lone Star State. Nor did 
you hold back your 
demands for a return per¬ 
formance. We were happy 
to finally have the opportu¬ 
nity to oblige. 

But it seems the now 26 
year old 5'5" Natalie, while 
very pleased with the rave 
reaction she inspired ("Lm 
still getting fan mail"), she's 
less than pleased with how 
we billed her enormous 
assets last time around. It 
seems we understated her 
amplitude considerably 
and Natalie is anxious to 
set the record straight. "You 
had me down as 200 
pounds!" she accuses us, 
"Cmon guys, that makes 
me sound skinny. Last time 
hopped on the scales 1 
was 286...pounds which 









you have to admit is a whole lot more woman! It's not like I'm 
sensitive about my weight either. I mean, do my pictures look 
like I'm self-conscious about anything? I love the fact that so 
many men comment on my huge tush! I know loads of men that 
love a butt that's bigger than big, and that's exactly what I've got. 


This time around I've made sure you get to view my meaty rear 
from every possible conceivable angle. Hopefully that will have 
even more guys eager to get between my cheeks! It's fun to be 
back." Well, Natalie, we're very happy you decided to give all 
of us another look.Q 
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Hey PBW lovers. 

I have a feeling that many of you 
guys would be stunned to hear 
some of the confessions I'm 
privy to. I mean, there are some 
seriously flawed ideas of what 
women expect from their lovers 
floating about. Women write to 
me all the time and tell me inti¬ 
mate details of how far off the 
mark some of you well-meaning 
guys can get. I honestly don't 
know where some of these myths 
come from, but if my experience 
with guys is any indication. I'd say 
it stems mostly from just hearing 



what you want to hear, and sort of ignoring the rest. 
Sorry fellas', but often when it comes to the subject 
of what women want you just aren't listening. If 
there is a suggestion that women like hearing you 
engage in a little naughty talk, you approach your 
next honey, drink in hand and blurt out "I like your 
knockers, wanna get a little?" When she either 
dumps her beer in your lap or walks off muttering 
to herself disgust, you're left wondering, "what the 
problem?" After all, you read somewhere that 
women respond to this macho, direct and to the 
point approach. Obviously I'm exaggerating 
here...(you didn't really think that was a valid come 
one, did you?) but I think you get my drift. There is 
a lot of bad advice out there simply because the 
guys writing it lapse into their own private wish list 
instead of actually researching what women say 
they want. So, OK, maybe once in their dateless 
lives they hit on someone after a few beers and 
actually scored. That doesn't mean their one stroke 
of good fortune translates into a "how to" referen¬ 
dum for attracting the fair sex. At least once a 
month I pick up one of the latest guy magazines 
and have a good time laughing it up with my 
friends at how pathetically misinformed the poor 
guy was. Face it. You have it made here. You have a 
bone-fide hot plumper giving you the real scoop. It 
would make sense to pay attention, don't you 
think? Flere's a quick reference guide to help keep 
you out of trouble. 


















Things to NEVER 
Joke about 

Nothing will get the bedroom door 
slammed in your face quicker than get¬ 
ting your lady miffed at your insensitiv¬ 
ity. Just play it safe and avoid these 
landmines. 

Her Body: 

I hope this one is a complete no- 
brainer, but I'm tossing it in just in 
case there are some Neanderthals 
still wandering about that are too 
clueless to just know better. You obvi¬ 
ously know that you don't poke your 
plump honey in the belly and follow it 
with a doughboy giggle! You already 
love your women full figured, but 
you need to realize that all women 
are sensitive about their bodies. 

Thin ones...plump ones, it 
makes no difference. Every 
woman, regardless of how 
beautiful she may be, is 
sensitive to criticism. 



Refrain from 
commenting on 
what she weighs, 
what size she wears, or 
what her measurements 
are. Unless you plan on pur¬ 
chasing her lingerie, her size, much like a ladies age, 
is something she can share with you (or not), but 
anything you should ask about. When you start 
asking specifics you also risk that she labels you a 
“chaser", meaning that it isn't her you like at all, 
but numbers on a scale. No one wants to be 
judged or categorized in that way. Wonder to 
yourself all you want about what size bra she 
buys to squeeze those hooters into, but under 
no circumstances ask. She won't be flattered 
and you won't gain a single point in your 
favor. While we're on the subject, also reject 
the notion that she wants you to notice that 
she has a hefty appetite and takes a little 
potato with her sour cream. If you love 
your babe with a hefty appetite, by all 
means take her to dinner; just don't com¬ 
ment on what she eats. 


Your Past 
Relationships and 
Old Girlfriends 

Ok, maybe your old girlfriend had 
some redeeming qualities. Maybe she 
had impeccable taste or culinary skills 
to rival a celebrity chef. Goody...keep 
it all to yourself. Tmst me when I say 
that we do not want to hear about 
them. We don't want to know If she 
could recite football stats or could 



suck a ping-pong ball through cop¬ 
per tubing. Anytime to comment on or 
kid about a standout attribute your past part¬ 
ner had or go on and on about something you 
found appealing you just plant a seed of doubt 
with your current partner. We figure we can't pos¬ 
sibly measure up or decide on some level that you 
are comparing how well she did something to show 
us fault with what we do. Just understand that any¬ 
time you bring up past relationships no good can come 
of it. Jealousy or anger Isn't exactly a good basis for 
growing a new relationship. We particularly don't want to 
know how she was In bed! Good or bad. The same goes 
for negative comments. Don't think that a great compliment 
is "Your lasagna is much better than Terri's was". The fact is 
we don't even want to know that Teri made you lasagna. 
We will also do the math and assume that if you badmouth 
your last girlfriend, we will be next in line. We don't want to 
think you would discuss the dirty details with your next girl¬ 
friend. Remember that real men don't kiss and tell. That 
way you won't make any mistakes and let something slip 
that shouldn't. 
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Her Sex Diive...or how 
she is in bed. 

Chances are that your bodacious bed buddy is up 
for a romp in the sack. Plumpers usually don't have any 
hang-ups in the sex department. If, however, she opts to 
take an occasional rain check for whatever 
reason, you may think in your frustration that 
it's ok to take a cheap shot at her lack of sex¬ 
ual interest. A word to the wise: Don't! 

Women read on and on about not bruising 
the male ego and trust that we go out of our 
way to respect that. What you may not 
understand Is that a woman's ego is every bit 
as fragile when It comes to our sexuality. One 
little off the cuff remark about our libido (or 
lack o1) can become a commentary on your 
satisfaction of us I bed...period. Feeling self 
conscious or undesirable to any degree can 
open up a whole new set of problems. Don't 
take an occasional refusal to have a nookie 
test as rejection and say something that can 
backfire. Instead, snuggle, cuddle and tell her 
you lover her. She will love you for and, just 
between you and me, that sort of activity 
may get you laid anyway! 

What we DON’T Want 
in Bed 

I know I often tell you guys what women 
like in bed and techniques for being a world- 
class lover. You may not realize is that it's 
every bit as important do know what to avoid 
as what to do. Flere are the most common 
bedroom no-no's. 


I 


Being too Rough 

So sometimes you like to get it on with 
gusto, and maybe sometimes she does too. 
But you still have to be careful not to go over¬ 
board. If your honey happens to like the black 
leather blind old that is a whole other column! 
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chore. Your lover will pick up on it and even if you 
do your best to satisfy her, she will feel like she is 
putting you out and pressured to just move on. 
Don't rob your lover of the pleasure that is yours to 
give. When your lover is adequately aroused, there 
is plenty in it for you. I promise. Lastly, anytime you 
wonder what your woman truly wants in bed, or 
what she dislikes for that matter. Try this amazing 
surefire sex technique: Ask her! 

Till Next Time...Stella 


The rest of us respond better to a gentle approach 
and soft touch. California based sex therapist 
Michael Perry, PhD, creator of the "What Women 
Really Want" DVD says, "Men often don't realize 
that a woman needs to be handled much more 
gently. Men tend to like sex a little harder or faster 
with more intense stimulation. A good guide 
would be to touch a woman with half the intensity 
that you feel you might want." You can easily 
determine if what you're doing feels good by lis¬ 
tening to her breathing and watching her body 
language. If she likes what you are doing, don't do 
it harder or faster. Just do what she is responding 
to for as long as she needs it." Do yourself and 
your lover a favor. Listen to Dr. Perry. Think of 
making love to a woman as the three S's. Soft, 
Slow and Sensuous. 


Scrimping on the Foreplay 

I know you guys are anxious to get to the good¬ 
ies and on with the main event, but the number 
one thing women complain about is that their 
men often rush it through the warm up and leave 
them frustrated and wishing there was more. 
Remember it takes a woman much longer to 
warm up and reach the arousal phase than it does 
for a man. If a woman is not ready for intercourse 
she is not going to enjoy it. A few ways to help 
turn the burners on: Take your time kissing...her 
mouth, her shoulders, her face, her breasts, her 
body. Don't head for the hot spots right away. 
Tease her; make her want you to move on. 
Whatever you do, don't look at foreplay as a 


Ste&a 

EDITORS NOTE: 
RENDERS CJUl CONTACT 
STELLA HDNTER VIA EMAIL AT: 

!itelliilluDteriiaol.coifl 

PLUMPERS & BIG WOMEN 39 








40 PLUMPERS & BIG WOMEN 


aA'IB tN-JSCI 







21222 











I t's a cold rainy day, and I have no particular place I have to 
be. I think I'll just stay in my lovely bedroom and have some 
fun on this dreary, chilly Monday. But don't feel sorry for me 
because I really enjoy my own company. I'm sure you would 
enjoy my company, too! Ask any guy who gets lucky enough to 
spend the night with me in my bedroom. He surely enjoys him¬ 
self, I can guarantee you that! Just watch me heat things up! 
Yes, today it's just gonna be me and my lucky little friend here. 
I just shaved my pussy, and it looks so hot. Oooh,my fingers feel 
so good against my shaved flesh! I'm getting nice and wet now 
"I think it's time to slide my little friend inside me. I can hear the 
rain pounding away at my roof, but it's so warm and comfort¬ 
able in here. Deeper and deeper it goes... 

Don't be jealous of my friend, just relax and pretend you can 
hear the rain outside. Don't you like my cute, little bedroom slip¬ 
pers? They make my pretty feet look so sexy! Some people 
think I'm vain, but there's nothing wrong with enjoying 
one's beauty. Oh yes, my little friend feels so good. Round 
and round it goes, swirling inside my dampened pussy. 

In and out and in and out, faster and harder it goes, 
just like the pounding rain on my rooftop. I feel like 
I'm just going to burst. 

My little friend is so good to her mistress "Fuck me. 

Sexy Sadie! Oh, oh, here I go again, drenching it 
with my third orgasm of the day. My, oh my, 
what a gusher this one was. The rain shows no 
signs of letting up. I think I'll grab a bottle of 1 
sherry from the kitchen and spend the rest 
of the day in my bedroom... with my lit¬ 
tle friend, of course. Rainy days and 
Mondays might get some people 
down, but they always seem to 
bring out the best in mell.Q 
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S ome of my friends at 
work ask what I do 
when I get home and 
on the weekends. I guess 
part of the reason Tve got 
such a mystery about me is 
that I always shy away from 
hanging out at cocktail bars 
or joining in on company 
sponsored softball 

Saturdays. This has piqued 
everyone's interest, but the 
thing is I know how quickly 
rumors spread around the 
office and I realiy don't want 
to be the gossip of the day. 
So whenever I get cornered 
with questions, I just smile 
smugly. If only they knew 
about Armando, my secret 
lover. 1 can't really call him a 
boyfriend. We don't officially 
date. We never go out to din¬ 
ner or to the movies or do 
any other cutsie, romantic 
crap. If only my pals at work 
knew all the nasty things 
Armando and me get up to. 
Armando always strips off 
my top and nurses my nip¬ 
ples to start things off. He 
says my tender nubs are like 
a "go" button to sex, and he's 
absolutely right. Even the 
slightest tongue swipe across 
one of my nipples makes the 
cream soak down to my 
panties assuming I'm wear¬ 
ing any. Yesterday was no 
different, really, except that 
my breasts were especially 
eager for his tongue. My 
hand was already wedged 
down inside my panties 
before he had leaned across 
to slide my corset down. 
Armando crooked his head 
to cup my stiff nub with his 
hot, moist mouth. He imme¬ 
diately sensed my soggy 
state and mercifully moved 
his hand down to join mine. 
At first he stretched my 
soaked thong aside, then he 
moved to wrench me out of 
them completely. As he slid 
the straps off over my hips, 
his face muscled in between 
my legs, his lips locking onto 
my glistening and pulsing 
clit. 1 can't recall exactly how 
my body maneuvered into 
position, but he and I had a 
sixty nine in full swing within 
seconds after his first swal- 




low of my poon. I always try and 
spend a little bit of time teasing 
the tip of his cock with my tongue. 
It doesn't take long for him to wig¬ 
gle himself in behind to pump the 
first fuck strokes to me doggie 
style. Armando always likes to 
lube his dick in that position to 
start. He says it's because he can 
slide in down to his root in one 
slow and easy stroke that's if I 
m wet enough, which I always am, 
it seems. Still, as good as his cock 
felt sliding in and out of me, I just 
had to continue to frig myself. 

My clit, just like my nipples, begs 
for constant attention, and what 
red blooded girl would deny her 
body that which it craves? Not me, 
that's for sure! 

I can usually get myself off more 
than a few times while Armando 
rides my ass, but when it's time to 
bust that final nut, I like to take 
control of the action. I climb on 
top of Armando's lap and reinsert 
his dick into my sweet tight cunt. 
My soft, wet pussy 'hug and the 
flex' stroke motion I've mastered 
has both me and my lover cam¬ 
ming like rockets. 

As for the folks at work, the 
thought of them flashes through 
my mind as I wind down, if only 
they could see me now.Q 
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Y OU didn't really think 
that you guys cor¬ 
nered the market on 
sizing up a potentially explosive lay, did you? I've got news 
for you. Women who are receptive to a little action are 
enthusiastic stalkers when it comes to determining a 
man's pussy satisfying potential. Sure, it's important 
that you're great company and have qualities we 
admire, yadda yadda and all that good stuff...but 
if we're really in the market for some slip and 
slide action in the sheets, we're looking for a 
bit more than your delightful sense of humor. 

So what does our radar pick up on? What 
subliminal messages are you sending that 
qualify you for the hottie “K list? A lot of the 
things you do naturally may only need some 
fine-tuning to spark a honey's interest. Here's 
what a bit of Q a-A came of with when I confronted 
the ladies with, "What does a guy do that 
makes you think he might be good in bed?" 

It's really much straightforward than you 
might suspect. 

You Look Her in the Eye.. .If you 
appear to be truly listening to what a 
woman says, it's a good bet she will 
assume you're inclined to be in tune with 
her sexually as well. If your eyes are wan¬ 
dering about the room or you glaze over 
while we're answering a question, it's only 
natural to conclude that this half-hearted 
attention will carry over in your love 
life. If you have the attention span 
of a gerbil, how are you 
going to find our hot spot 
or be sensitive to what 
she needs? If you come 
across as being self- 
absorbed or pre-occupied, 
it's only natural to take for 
granted that you will suck 
in the sack. You should be 
mentally engaged in what 
were doing or discussing 
and look us in the eye 
when we're talking. The only 
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exception to that is if you occasionally steal a peak at our 
cleavage. Now...no staring. Buy hey, if we didn't want you to 
look down there at all, we wouldn't have worn a push up bra 
and a low cut shirt. The important thing is to do what it takes 
to make a woman feel respected and appreciated. 
Ask questions. Make supportive comments. 
Be receptive and friendly. An attentive 
partner during dinner, or a round of 
mini-golf, for that matter, translates 
easily to an attentive and capable 
partner in the sheets. A mediocre dat¬ 
ing partner isn't likely to be given a 
second chance. So, listen up 
and act like you're paying 
attention! 


You Crave a Bit oS 

Adventure 

The sexy stereotypical 
bad boy is a stereotype 
for only one reason: 
Women are indeed 
attracted to a guy that is a 
bit of a thrill seeker and 
likes his fun a bit on the 
edgy side. There is some¬ 
thing magnetic about a 
guy that likes his good 
times sprinkled with a 
bit of danger and 
isn't satisfied with 
anything routine. 
Have you ever 
noticed a shortage 
of woman around 
mountain 
climbers, racecar 
drivers or downhill 
skiers? I rest my 
case! It's the old 
DNA routine 
again. Alph 
males, the 
ones that con- 
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trol the pack, are the ones that acquire 
the most desirable mate, and alpha males always set them¬ 
selves a bit apart. I'm not suggesting that you suddenly take up a 
death-defying hobby or randomly strap on a parachute and toss 
yourself out of an airplane. Adventure can be many things. Even a 
keen interest in a male dominated sport can be appealing to a 
woman. There is something exciting about attending car racing 
events, or rodeos, and it's challenging for a woman when you are 
well-versed on the subjects and invite her in by sharing. Let me put it 
another way. A woman is going to be far more attracted to a guy 
that takes her to a Stock Car event than one that sits in front of a 
video screen with a joystick playing DoomRaider while we watch. 

The key is finding something that can give both of you an adrenaline 
rush. Taking intelligently about an interest that seems a bit out of the 
box not only makes you good dating material, it also means you like 
a little bit of excitement and experimentation with your sex life. 

That's exactly what we're looking for. 


biceps. 

We also don't want you to 

spend more time applying hair gel than we do. 

What I'm talking about here is simply caring enough 
about us to spend time taking care of yourself. 
Women, on the average, spend ninety minutes a day 
grooming to be attractive to partners (or potential 
partners). If we aren't shaving, waxing, or sandblast¬ 
ing, we're tweezing, blow-drying or applying cosmet¬ 
ics. I know that some of you are thinking "what a 
waste of time." If that's the case you apparently don't 
know that the end result 
is the very type 
of woman that 
turns you 


You Take Care oS 

Yourself 

Do we expect you to look 
like a Ralph Lauren model? 

Of course not! Plumpers, of 
all people, are realistic and 
celebrate the fact that 
attractive and sexy peo 
pie come in all shapes 
and sizes. We don't 
expect you to spend 
six hours a day in a 
gym admiring 
your own 



on. She's smells yummy, her skin 
feels like satin and everything about 
her says she is sexy and feminine. A 
man that wants to be attractive to a 
woman doesn't take her for granted. 
He doesn't give the impression that 
he is above extending any effort. 
There is nothing sexy about unclean 
and un-manicured hands and finger¬ 
nails. There is absolutely nothing 
desirable about less than impeccable 
hygiene or soiled clothing. If you 
have long hair or a beard, keep it 
clean and well groomed. If you prefer 
jeans and a tee-shirt to business 
attire, that's fine. Women love to see 
a man in a pair of well fitting jeans, 
but they need to be clean! Casual 
and laid back is totally sexy, but 
unkempt and smelly is a total, com¬ 
plete turn-off. If you don't look like 
you think a woman is worth the time 
and effort to be well groomed and 
neat, we'll assume this same lack¬ 
adaisical and scruffy attitude will fol¬ 
low you to bed. Not only will you be 





oblivious to what we need, 
but your appearance will 
communicate you are too 
indifferent or arrogant to 
even give a minimum 
effort to be attractive. A 
man who comes across as 
one that's great in bed 
looks like he smells good 
and feels good. He looks 
like he wants us to be 
interested. 

You can Bust a 
Move 

Ok, so no amount of 
wishful thinking will have 
you competing on 
"Dancing with the Stars." 

No matter. You don't have 
to be a world-class stepper 
to look like you have some 
seriously sexy rhythm. It's 
not so much how well you 
dance, but rather are you 
willing to dance at all. 
Dancing, tapping your foot 
to music, moving your 
body, all show that you 
have a certain degree of 
comfort in your own skin 
and that you lack serious 
hang-ups and inhibitions. Just 
sitting there looking as if you're almost fearful that you might 
be asked to dance, doesn't give off much in the way of self- 
confidence. If you are a seriously great dancer, you get some 
points in the plus column right off the bat. If you are some¬ 
what less talented, here are a few ways to get some atten¬ 
tion. Listen to the bass drum of any piece of music and that 
will find you a basic beat. You can stay in your seat or lean 
against a wall, for that matter, but move your shoulders, 
head or upper body or tap your foot to that beat. Be into the 
rhythm of the music and if a honey catches your eye, just 
stay in the beat, and smile. Any man that can move his body 
sensually to music is sexy....period! I know what the ladies 
told me. One cutie said it best: "It is such a turn on to watch 
some big, burly guy tapping his foot and moving to a piece 
of dance music. I'm wondering if he can match that rhythm 
in the sack." That pretty much says it all! If you do get asked 
to dance and it isn't your thing, remember that confidence is 
everything. Just smile and say "You know. I'd love to, but I 
prefer people watching, why don't I buy you another drink so 
you can join me." 

Coming across as a good lover isn't rocket science. Just 
pay attention to the basics. Ladies want a lover that is atten¬ 
tive, uninhibited and self-assured. Add some great cologne to 
that, and let nature do the rest! 

Hugs..^ 



Ckio 


oe^ 


CAN CONTACT CHLOE 


ChloaHunniiaoLcoiii 
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Checking out the latest large-sized ■ 
video releases to cram into your deck. 


Cataque, a very cute plus size babe, uses a 
skinny dildo on herself as she sucks her own " ' 

tits. Her ^ equal ^ Sized 

their cunts and rock theu^^ 

JJ Jr " combined orgasms. The cow- 

girl and doggy style segments of this 
•■:vi scene are really fucking hot; you can 
almost smell these girls through the 

The final scene has a chess game at 
the start with Brownie Girl and Sweet 
Vanilla on opposite sides of the game. 
^ The two larger gals in lingerie stare the 

board and make their moves...on 
each other. Dig how the one girl bends over but keeps her 
panties on while her friend plunges her fingers into her pussy. 

The heat between these 
r\ two very 

natural. When she has 
her pussy eaten her 
moans are soft and gut- 
tural at the same time, 
it's incredibly sexy. 

One complaint would 

y tification of the models; 

it was very difficult to 
determine who was who. Regardless, Lez Be Hippos is a great 
movie with some of the sexiest larger black girls in the biz. 
Make sure you see it. -Kevin Wilkins 


LEZ BE 
HIPPOS 3 


Heat Index: XXXX 
STARRING: Snapps, Beauty, 
Cataque, Milk Shaker, Brownie 
Girl, Sweet Vanilla 
DIRECTED BY: P.A. Morales 
AVAILABLE FROM: Heatwave 
RUNNING TIME: 90 Minutes 


■ esbian movies are kind of wast- 
I ed on me. Usually they are 
B L^edious without much surprise or 
variation. Thank goodness for Lez be 
» yBBura Hippos. When you consider that more 
I®-If American chicks look like these chub- 

w * w e ShI by babes than not, it's rather refresh- 
H Bn ftHljS ing to say the least. Big gals can eat 

Snapps massages and lotions up her enormous 
hanging tits as she removes her top and bottom. With a finger on 
her clit and the other hand holding her titty the light skinned 
plumper starts masturbating. Suddenly remembering something 
she pops upon her pack to produce a thick pale 
dildo. Snapps lubes it up with a blowjob then 

^ 

double dong dildo makes ^ ^ 

F . W an appearance as the gals g 

share either end of it with B 

lubed with their spit the 
darker girl fucks her friend 
HKiB j i^B with the phony cock. 

Sticking a dildo between ^ 

I r^MgS Jl her tits the darker girl lays . 
i ^ fucked by the 4 « 

w double dong dildo. The big ‘ fl 

g 1 chicks connect themselves 

P A 

W- - cum all over it. l 
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Heat Index: XXXX 
STARRING: Anna Belle, 
Tiaira France, Suckable, 
Kellis, French Vanilla, Qali 
Dwayne Cumminz, Tony 
Capone, LT 

DIRECTED BY: Darkman 
AVAILABLE FROM: 
Heatwave 

RUNNING TIME: 90 
Minutes 

half dozen of the best look¬ 
ing big bitches around! 

Once you get these larger 
gals going they are unstoppable! 
And why would you want to ever 
stop them? Each possess enough 
pussy, ass and titties to satisfy 
more than your puny ass can 
give'em! Dig how French Anna 
Belle manhandles the guy bang¬ 
ing her or listen in as Tiaira slurps 
down the cock like she's sucking 
the meat off a bone. If you can't 
handle this, it's best to just get out 
of the way! 



Fiercely hot fun with the 
larger ladies is what 
Thicka Than A Snicka part 
6 is all about! Get on 
board sucka! -Craig 
Washington 


HEATWAVE ENTER 


Anna Belle, a beautiful dark 
brown goddess, displays her 
heavenly curves to the cam¬ 
era as she teases and peels 
off her light blue lingerie. 
Indoors on a couch, still in 
her lingerie, she greets her 
man and offers to help him 
to "relax." Clothes come off 
and he's sucking her small 
titties in no time. Anna sucks 
cock like a round the way 
girl, nothing too terrific but 
skillfully done nonetheless. 

Sliding her wet panties 
down, Anna gets on top 
for some cowgirl fucking. 

Every wet slip of cock in 
and out of her pussy as 
well as all their moans are 
captured perfectly on film. 

It's a very strokable scene 
with a fat cumshot across 
her face to end the action. 

French Vanilla works her 
pussy for the camera while 
waiting for her fuck bud¬ 
dies Qali and LT, to 
arrive. Nice threesome 
here with nobody left out 
the action for too long. 

All three fuck very well 
together and are a great 
example of how a threesome 
should be presented. 

A hot photo set evolves into a 
sloppy girl-on-girl pairing as the 
Kellis and Suckable try and outdo 
^each other. Toys, tongues and fin 




gers get shoved into 
the holiest of holies as 
the gals do each other 
good and deep. 

Tiaira France is the 
sexiest of the big 
boned bunch, and they've saved her for last. The cocoa 
skinned slut plays with her pussy in front of a fireplace as she 
stares into the camera. Tiaira gives her guy a nice slow hard 
sucking blowjob. She is mostly quiet during the scene so you 
are treated to the sounds of raw fucking and tiny moans as 
Tiaira gets railed. 
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I have had a pussy inferiority complex for months 
now. Every guy I meet wants to treat me nicely or 
fuck my ass. It's like my pussy isn't worth a damn. 
Look at this pussy. I want to lick it and suck on it for 
hours, and I'm not even remotely bisexual! 

Last night I went out with this guy who looked like he 
could eat my peach for hours. I didn't even want to go 
out, I just wanted some fucking! All night long all I 
could think about was his tongue buried in my cunt. 
My panties were dripping with my excitement. In the 
theater, I kept spreading my legs wider hoping he'd 
get the hint. The scent of my pussy was filling the 
moviehouse and I still couldn't get this guy's attention. 
After half an hour of this I faked stomach cramps and 
asked him to take me home. This guy obviously was¬ 
n't catching my "please lick my twat" signals. Too bad 
he was such a gentleman. 

I slammed the door to my apartment and ran for my 
vibrator. If this guy doesn't want to get me off, I sure 
as fuck will. I didn't even waste any time taking my 
black thong off, I Just pushed it to the side and eased 
two fingers inside. My moans got louder the more I 
buzzed it all over my pussy lips. Tickling vibrations 
shot throughout my body, teasing me before I 
plunged that cool metal deep into my slit. 

As my left hand tweaked my nipples, the right hand 
pistoned the buzzing tool deeper and deeper into my 
drooling snatch. Soon I was pushing the vibe so deep 
inside I thought I might lose it. All thought of that dis¬ 
appeared as the first of many orgasms crashed over 
me. Spasms of lust bounced me off the ground as I lay 
in my own sticky pool. 

I wish I were limber enough to lick my own cooze. My 
vibrator is nice, but I need a flesh and blood dick 
inside of me. And soon. How about you? Do you want 
to try my pussypQ 


















X 
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You always know what 
you're gonna get when you 
crack open an issue of 
Plumpers. Page after page 
of curvy bubble butts, big 
tummies and of course big 
beautiful all natural milk 
jugs. All of which are pre¬ 
sented for your whacking 
pleasure! Our gals are the 
freshest cuz we are always 
on the prowl for the next 
batch of super sized sex- 
pots. We know you wan- 
t'em and only Plumpers 
has’em! 


NOVEMBER ISSUE #73 ON SALE: 08/23/06 





































